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ago, I believe, turned from his studies in the
University of Upsala, Sweden, to engage in
this work. He acts as an interpreter on this
expedition, having devised a system of inter-
pretation that the General says is practically
almost as effective as direct speech/'

" Christiania, Norway, July 24.
"The ride to Helsingor, where Shakespeare
locates one of the great scenes in Hamlet, was
interesting. At this point, the train crosses by
a ferry from Denmark to Sweden, through
which the journey was most uninteresting and
commonplace until one o'clock this A. M. On
entering Norway, we were all examined as to
our antecedents and destination by a health
officer, who was on the scent for cholera. As
I had none about me, I passed muster, though
I see no reason why a man could not lie like
a son of Belial and frustrate utterly the gov-
ernment's scrupulous care. . . . The sleeping
cars, built on the ever-wakeful principle, are a
study. One is expected to stretch out at
length on the cushions of this compartment,
with which you are familiar, and with a micro-
scopically discernible pillow, and a blanket that
won't stand the microscope, luxuriate in
modern appliances for comfort. If I had to
travel at night here, I should organize a " pull-
man strike " on original lines. ... I just met
Ibsen on the street and may meet him per-
sonally this P. M., as I have been offered an
introduction. He is so like his pictures and
caricatures that I recognized him instantly,
though I had no idea he lived here. Booth and
Ibsen within four days of each other! What aongings. The boarding-out is my
